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consisted of a small drawing room, with bay window, where the ceremony was performed; a dining room, and an entrance hall. The ceremony was set for 8.30 p.m. Apropos of this, Mr. Wilson was amused when, that morning, Mr. Hoover came to him and said: "Mr President, I will be on hand to-night as usual to tell you when it is time for the ceremony." "Do you think I will need that, Hoover?" he asked.
The President reached my house a half-hour before the time for the ceremony, coming alone except for the escort of the Secret Service. He ran upstairs at once to my sitting-room on the second floor, and punctually at the stroke of the clock, Hoover tapped on the door and solemnly announced: "Mr. President, it is eight-thirty." We smiled at each other as we both said "Thank you," and went downstairs together. In the course of the ceremony when the minister asked, "Who giveth this woman to be married to this man?" my mother stepped forward and put my hand in that of Mr. Wilson.
Following the ceremony we had a buffet supper, and left soon afterwards. Going down the steps to the waiting motor we found that the streets had been roped off for a block in every direction so that no spectators were near. We were in the motor, and off, before the crowd at a distance realized that we were leaving.
I wore a plain black velvet gown with a velvet hat trimmed with goura, and had lovely orchids. The President wore a cutaway coat and grey striped trousers. We had no attendants. His daughters, Margaret, Jessie and Nell, were there; also Mr. McAdoo and Frank Sayre; Mrs. Howe, the President's sister; her daughter, Mrs. Cothran; Dr. Stockton Axson, the first Mrs. Wilson's brother, who had given me the loveliest welcome when our engagement was first told to him; my lovely mother and all of my sisters and brothers, and their husbands or wives; Dr. Sterling Ruffin, an old friend and the Boiling family physician; Dr. Grayson, and